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TheTragedie 

He is within with two reuerend Fathers,*’ 

Diuinely ben t to medi ta tion, 

An d in no worldly fute 'would he be mou'd. 

To draw him from his holy exercife, 

Buc. Returne good Catesby to thy Lord againe. 

Tell him my felfe,the Maior and Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment, 

No lelle importing then our generail good, 

Are come to hauefome conference with bis grace. 

Cat. He tell him what you fay roy Lord. Exit, 

"But, A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edward : 

He is not lulling on a leaud day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace ofCurtizans, 

.ff iit.mcditating with two deepe Diuines i 
Not Beeping to ingroffe his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his w'atchfell foule. 

Happy were England, would this graces prince 
T ake on himfclfc the foueraigntie thereon, 

But fure /fcare wefhall neuer winne him to it, 

<-Mai, Marry God forbid his grace fliould fay vs nay, 

Enter £a (ej fy : 

But. I fearehc will, how now Catesby, 

What fayes ypur Lord* 

Cat , My L,he wonders towhatendyouhaueaflernblcd 
Such troupes of Citizens to fpeake with him, 

His grace not being warnd thereof before, 

My Lord, hefearcs youiiieanenogoodtohim. 

"Buc. Sory / am my noble coufen fliould 
Sufpeft me that I meane no good to him, 

"By heauen I come in perfect loue to him, 

And fo once more returne and teirhis grace : Exit Catetij, 
JPhen holy and deuout religious men. 

Are at there beads, tis hard to draw them tlicnee. 

So fWeete is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich, and two Btfhops aloft£ 

Mator, See where he Bands between two Clergy men* 
Buc, Two props ofvertue for a Chriflian Prince, 

To Bay him from the fall of vanitie. 
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Famous Plantagcner,mo A gracious prince, 

Lend fauourable earcs to my requefl, 

And pardon vs the interr uptibn 

Of thy deuotionand right Chriflian zeale, 

i Glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch apologie, 

I rather do bcfeech you pardon me, 
tft.o earneB in the feruice of my God, 

Negleft the vifitation of my friends J 

Fut leauingthis, what is your Graces pleafure? 

Buc . Euen that /hope which pleafeth God aboue 
Ancfall good men of this vngouerned /le. 

Glo /do fufpeft, / Iiaue done fome offence. 

That feemes difgratious in the Cities eyes, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance, 

Buc. You hauc my Lord J would it pleafe your Grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault, 

Glo, Els wherefore breath /in a Chriflian land* 

Buc. Then kno w it is your fault that you refigne 
Thefiipreame Seate, the Throne maieflicall, 

The Sceptred office of your Aunccflors, 

Thelineall glory ofyour royaHHoufe, 

To the corruption of a blemiflit Bocke : 

Whileflin the mildnefle of your fleepie thoughts. 

Which here we waken to our Country es good : 

This noble lie doth wanthis proper limbes. 

Her face defac’t With Bars of infamie, 

And almofl lliouldred in this fwallowing gulph, 

Of blind forgetfulnefle and darke obliuion t 

Which to rccure we heartily foiicite 

Your Gracious felfe to take on you the foueraigntie thereof, 

Not as Protester, <S , cweward > <S , ubflitute, 

Norlawly Faftor for an others gaine, 

But as fuccefsiuely from blood to blood. 

Your right of birth, your Emperic, your owne : 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Your Worfhipfull and very louing friends, 

And by their vehement infligation, 

*n this iuflfute come / to rooue j our Grace, , 
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